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1 was lying stretehed at full length
ot the long rofa In the libvary., I was
drowsy afternoon In spring, as I had
been agleep, Even after 1 awakened
the sweet drowsiness of slumber was
o me, and [ Iny for some time wWith
closed lide In that thoughtless, dreams
atate belween sleep and waking.
Buddenly 1 became aware of p presonce

in the room and opened my oyer, 8x-
peoting to see my aunt, Instend | raw
o Mush of bBlack Wefors my eyes, o
flaeh that shimmered oand quavered
like superheated air and disnppeared
while T win bBlinking my eyves L) seo
what 1t all meant, but 1 was wlone In

the room. The thing gave me a queey
pensation, and 1 lay quite gtill for some
minutes, shutting and apening my eyes,
to see if the black fash rWippeared
Rut it did not: there was only a sort
ol tited feeling ook of my eves,

“Malaria.,” 1 =ald resignedly, and 1
went to look Amelia Lo gel her to
make me a lemonad

1 fonund the ltthe mah) walering the
flowers down In the paved court i
Ieaned over the banister, with my face

I my hands, Inzily watching her swab
the dusty aloe, her defl Httls handa
Hetening ke coppor where the sun
touchod theler wet brown fingers,

Do you balleve In ghoste, Amelian?"
I omsked wenrily

O, ves, mmamzelle” s=ald the little
wdd In her pretty French, ns she
turned her sacred brown face up Lo
ook ar me. *Don't you?"

SOF ccturse ot 1 angwered, it I'm
thirsty, Amelin

Then she Mickered the water from
her coppery fineers and went away to
mix me the ool drink of lemon and
Hme Julee which no one coulid miake so
wiell

When the little mnld was gone Aunt
"l poked her blg white kerchiefed

hemd from the kKitehen door, nodded at

e 0 moment and then came talling
up the stops

You been aleep In de lin'y, ain’t you,
hotiey, she sald, when she had wiids=

dlied quite
"Yeu" 1 answered

close o me

wonderingly

out what it meant, 1 rummaoged all
over the houss, In every orack and
corner, and found many secret closels
and hidden springe that I had hither-
to been Ignorant of. But besidea thess
not o serap of manuscript, nothing to
tell of any former history of the house
or of inhabitantse. One day, however,
when 1 had about concluded that my
ffforte woauld In vain, Amelin wans
helping me to arrange some books and
magazgines In the big, empty wall case
in the lbrary. Suddenly the little mald
IIM fall a heavy volume, The book had
I!ilm-ml from o plle which she was
tempting to lay on the shelf, and gtrik-
ing heavily agalnst the back of
|eare, opened a secret  door,
concealed, and dropped with a sort of
broken fall into the niche behind. 1t
I needloas 1o gay T lost no time in
sonrching amid the dust and cobwebs
of the little closet, where 1 found two
amnll ofl pletures and & little plastes
bust
dust from the plotures and taking them
to the light found one to be the portrait
of o delleate, sweet-faced boy with
| timid blue eyes and folr halr.  Across
the bnek of the canvas wis written:
| “Jean, aged ten years. The sther ph
tnre wosn of n lad seemingly fiftesn or
slxteen

T

years of oage. o hamndsomao
binck-haired, black-eyed boy, whose
expression 1 did not like, The plaster

cast was the head of a grinning fatn
¥0 stalned wand dugl covered ous to be
scarcely reconlzable, DBesides the dust
and grime, the faun was further dis-
figured by o crack, but poorly patched,
running  entirely around the hewd,
cleaving the right cheek and glanting
downward through the mounih, and
| ditEhed squarely across the face ¥o that
|1t spattered both eyes, wias a hideous
black ink spot

Here at Jast was a clew to the mys-
| tery, but what It would lead (v I could
| not even conjecture, Was it the shim-
mering bluck spot that 1 had seen so
often now, which dJdarted across
faun's face ag | sat {t on the high -
brary muantel between the twa por
Itmlt-" Perhaps it was only a passing

“Das w mighty po' pluce to sleep, | gthadow, for some one had crogsed the
ehilv,” she sald I'lhl".'.'-hn]'l.

“"Why, Aunty 'Cllla? 1 arked, Migsy, honey, whar'bouts you gil

e e she answerd laconleal- I'l"“\ thing=s?" sald Aunt 'Cllla, as she
v, nouliding her head baekward toward |*'I11<r'-l. “Better put ‘¢m back whar
Amolin, who was coming up the steps | dey come frum, better put "em back."
Bithind by By this time the old woman had

“I'w Jees tollin’ mamzelle she bottep | Teached the fMrepluce, and stood look-
el you get de fether duster and | g up at the pleture,
hresh de dust off'n dem banapas and “Po’ 'II'Il Massa Jean,” she sald, ca-
dint pidm ‘0 you sprinkles 'em, "Melia,™ | ressingly, "po’ 'l lami,”
suld the old woman ns she waddled “Who i the other boy, Aunt "Cllla?
uwny. I asked

ALl rhghit, Aunnt Ol suld the it “Da's Massa Pierre, misay, ol' mars-
e mudd, @s she left me to my lemon- | ter's odder gran‘son,” the old woman

ade and o wondering what the old
Waoman meant

Hut whatever she meant gshe would
ot tell me. For days, in the engernesa
of my thoaroughly aroused curioshiy, 1
bossught the old woman, and finally
offered 10 bribe her If she would tell

Il et the lasgt the poor old thing threw
herself down her knees at my foet,
“Don't mek e tell vou, honey chile

the sald "Taint nothin' gwine to hurt
your I dere was I'd tell you ef it kil
me.  But thin't pothin® 'L all gwine 1o
hurt you, only I done been conjnred an'
of 1 tell de hoodon would git me. Das
e truth honey,” and there wore teirs
ralling down the old woman's black
vheeks

Of course this soryed o excite i
faney all the more concerning  the
shimmering black oot In the Jlibrary,
amd dn the meantime | had a second
experients of It

I had tola my nunt upon the st day
af our possession thigt the hoy wa
ook was warthy ta be hpunted, 1 hove
Hlvaye wonder:d why miy atint =elected
It It was, in many reepects, the lenst
Prepossegeing [ suy that the ngent
Nowed us, yeb to e sure it Had o
grandeur about i, st of stately,
tuccood, Creale grandeur that was al-
lokether churyming In our eyes that
heheld New oirloans for the first time.

My aunt said she seleoted the hinuse
benuse of Its locntion, hecause from
the upper halcany sl ul see the old
cithedral and lower down the shipping
wimrt, the big smoke-putfihie steamers
faud oven the vod Anlls of the tingy fithe
Ing smacks showing thelr bright are
f color on the breast of the dull wiier,

I frankls anfors Lt the ghostly
it in the library set me to (hink-
ing that rvermances may be snuely et -
ter dreamed thaon cewlized, pucetionlary)y
e 1 conld not gpeak e my aunt ahout
It We had come Santh for her health
nd | DBevan my eonstant vary L1
ety hor o Krevs L Bote the #pot,

Nevertlhieles H t et to find

The Death Sentence The wretched
Jlo the reading of
his death warrant is
not more surely
doomed than the
man who is threat
ened with dread
consimption and
fatls to take the
tight method Lo re.
pulse its attnck

The child thut is
born with a shullow

uarrow  chest ;. the
youth who daily
4 crouche Gver an

office desk; the me
chanic who toils in
an  atmosphers of
dust, and the woman whose household
duties coustantly restrict her to the close,
heuted atmosphere of her bome, all live
under the blighting shadow of consump
'.1ur|_ 'rh_:tr is but one sure protection
ugainst this wholesale murderer of men—a
sound healthy body; pure, rich, red blood:
and clean, clear breathing orgaus, Dr,
Pierce's Golden T
Medical Discovery f= j—lﬂ
makes a man hun- T
gry, and redly hun-
ETY men are usually
'm-u.ltb?l'. HBut that
nn't the whole bat.
tle—you may 61l a
stove with fuel, and | _
il the grate i clog- |
ged with clinkers T
and the chuoney
with soot, you will
luve no fire. The
“Golden Medical
Ihscovery "' seew
that fuel bures -k
that the life-givin [f"\
clementa of the fl'mﬁ -
ure absorbed iuto the blood, and that new,
bealthy tissues are built up in the breath-
ing organs. It prevents comsumption by
curing all the abuormal conditions which,
if neglected lead up to consumption

Mrs. Josie B. Clark, of Euterprise, Sheiby Co.,
Mo, writes: "1 haid despaired of ever getting
well, 1 had been ln bad hiealth for twelve years
Had sches all through me. aumb hands, @old
feet, and everything rnunlml ed me, bowels
comstipated, was very nervous, depressed and
despotdent I have taken six boitles of Dr
Plerce's Golden Medical Discovery, and my
health s now good

Constipution disappears while you sleep
wl o= wan take Dr. Plerce’s Pellets,

o N _

prisoner who listens |

answered, hesitutingly,

“Tell me about them.

“Dere nin't much to tell, migsy,”" sl
Baid, wlowly, "1 wish dere was mo',
Dere aln't nothin® 't all but jes= dat de
Il hoys uster live here wid ol' mars-
ter, an' den when ol' marster died he

e’ everyUing to Plerre an' po' H'N
Jean nothin'."

“And what has become of the boys,
Aunt "Cllla 7"

“De Lawd only knowg, honey,” she
gild earnestly. I wish 1 did. Massa

Plerre he went abroad, an' 1 'spect he's
livin' dere yet, It's him you trent de
houge from. He's got mo' houses here,
too, what de sane agents looks arter,
But po' little Mas Juean, 1| wish |
knowed whero he s, po’ lamb. 1 been

frvin® all dege years to fin' oul. Br 1
knowed—'

The old woman paused abraptly

“If you knew, Aunt "Cilla'" 1 sug-
geatod. “what then?"

“Nothin', honey nothin' remons
gtrated the old woman hurriedly, as

she left off caressing lHtile Jean's ple-
ture und left the room

One day late in the summer, with tha
little Amelln for company, 1 was walk-
Ing along through @ narrow strest
above Canal, “up tr " as we hnd
come to call it, following the fushion
of vur nelghbors. 1t was hot and sul-
try, with not a breath of alr to stir
the dusty leaves thut hung limp on
the languorous trees, Suddenly, on the
hote) pavement before me daneed the

Wn

Ihl:nh’ spots; then waving and skim-
ming it roge and Aashed before my
eyes, blinung me, 1 staggored and
would have fallen, but the Hitle mald

vaught me

the |
therein |

With cager hands T brushed the |

the |

“It 14 0 long etory, and mademol-
welle In weak,” he sald gently. YA
gtory nbout two boys, Plerre and Joan,
whose portralts you found in the little
closet, and nbout o will that was hid-
den In the faun’s head and which was
not found I that day when you w
taken L

“I remember,” T Interrupled him
“The faun's face was cleft with n hlood
red mear

The old man smiled “The faun's
| head had been broken,” he sald, “und
| mended again with wax, The heat of
| the gun on that hot afternoon melted
I

the winx nnd parted the old cleft”
“PBut the black spot?" 1 perseted,

‘“I'd ‘a told you “bout It befor', mis-
sey, honey,'” sald Aunt 'Cllla, “ef Massa
Plerre hadn't &* hoodooed moe 1 know-
ed ‘bout It ‘ea'se 1 wan here ‘fo it |
etarted, an' 1 heard tolks what b
Here tulk 'bout It aber aince.  But |
Masea Plerre he hoodooed me, an' |!|
skeered to tell |

"I dunna how It come,” the old wa-

“but Magser Plerre wase
al' master's favorite, Lobk lack
Ber Jean was too gentle an' good ey
to plenes him,"” and Aunt "Cilla turned
her humbly to the white-halred
man beslds me in a way that me
thinking

YSo ol
everything to

may went on,

OVen

mek a will an® lef
Masser Plerrve, Mpsser
Plerre he was allus bol' an' reckless,
an' one day, when I went dere in e
libr'ry to tek old" marster n cup o' cof-
fee, Masser Plerre was dere talkin® to
him and axin' him fur money, An'
gomhbow ar nuther ol'marster woudn't
lat him hatb (it
an' Jerk up the big Ink bottle an' dash
It at marster's head, Tt hit bhim slde
de hend, den glance an' stelike *ghinst
dat what you eall n foun' an' splash
In de tace an’ wreak it open, Den ol
margter iz up In his wrath an’ he tell
Masser Fierre dat he gwine disinherit
him. an' fur him to leave de houss
Twarn't long arter dat "fo' o' marster
dled, and de¢’ very day of the funeral,
dess s dey's takin® the corpse out,
| Magsor Plerre cum walking out er de
Hor'ry and shut e do" gn' he
hoodob bag on my face and gin me the
paper an' tol' me ef 1T didn't 'stroy it
my Nesh would rol an’ my bones wounld

IMUCELeY

crumble, Den he rubh me with the hon
don bak wg'in, an' when 1 come to
myself he's gone and the fold Wwiis

ill gone to de funeral

‘Bo dat’'s when 1 erium de paper in
the faun's head an' get wome wax an'
stick It topedder an® put It away In de
P eloset to Keep Master Plerre f'm
findin® It out 'resen’ly de Inwyers
came an' found' the will where ol' mar-

ster left anything to Plerre, an' so
he took It all an® went away, an 1i'll)
| Jean he was to have nothin', an' ‘hrl
AW Yers nt him off to his ma's Kins- |
folks, an’ ol Mammy 'Cilla what loved
| him so, ehe never heard no mo' f'm
him, po® lamb.™ And aegain the old
woman looked at the [Httle man

“And tha paper In the faun's head?"
I nsked

‘Was the second will,” exclaimed the
old man, “leaving everyting to Jean.”

“And are you Jean?" I asked,

“And T am Jean," he answered gon-
tly: "but you must go to slecp now,
mndomolselle."=Philadelphin Times,

FE—— -
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1 TRIALS BY JURYMEN.
!Chaptvr of Amusing Btories of the
l “Good Men and True."
{

From the London Mall,

Although Juriea in thelr collective ca-
pacity to be the embodiment of
common senge, taken Individually they

| frequently bLehave in the strangsat
| manner. The writer remembera g cnss
| in whiehh the judge when he came Lo
i»mn up noticed that one of the jury-
1
1

eI

men was miasing,

Just ns a senrch wos being instituted
for the delinguent, n juror arase and
salld: "My lord, the gentleman hns 3
sick daughter whose case I8 to he dlag-
no=ed at ¢ o'clock lay by a celebrated
gpecialist, Fearing you would not give

him permission, he left the box soon
after the court resumed, leaving his

The judge fell back on hearing this,
and It was quite o minute before he
recovered his speech. The counsel, of
course, waxed very merry: they had no

reason for anger, as the adjournment
of the case, of course, meant more foss,
The judge next morning fined the ab-
wentes £20, which he could very well
afford to pay, as wis living in a
house rated nt £L200 & year,
Specinl Juries, because they
houses rated at nog than
vear in Midlesex, radscd 1o
lowns containing than S0.000 in-
habltants. are supposed 10 POSKesE Eie-
clal gqualifleations for trying cuges lu-
volving technlen]l and Intrlcate issuvs

|
! verdlet with ms
l
|
|
|
l
|

he

live In

Joss 650 a

less

Mns- |

£10 for|

wnd den Plerre gol mad |

i

rub a |

hore " “the tvalve thirty-pounders.” to ‘
wre jhe words of the late Sir Prank
L howood, are all the time anpn the |
Mevarics I
The writey vadlle Lo mind an Iingtninee l
n which such coplovs tears woere ghd |
by the plaintifl, who was | weeds |
whenever the pume of her late huse
bBuand was mentioned, that st last the |
Judge testlly Inquired, “"How long has |

your hushand been dead
"Twelve monthe” wias the faltering

reply. |
That's not true, my lord,” sald a |

volee In court, “He's been demd gsevon

repved lady little thought that
her foallure (o contradict this nesertion |
was probably one of the reasonsg why
she lostg her |
Blr Bdwam) Clarks ones told the writs |
or that a furor at the conclusion of «
went to him and sald, "I should
have liked to have glven you a verdict

Case

CaNe

Sir Edward, but the facta wers too
srong.'"

A Jury liox seems also fo He o rare
place for forming friendships, The

writer has frequently jurymen
who at the opening of the cnse were all
porfect steangers to #ach other go off
Arm-in-arm at s conclusion to dine
together,

reen
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OUR NEW NAVAL STATION,

The Old Spanish Arsenal of San
Junn, Porto Rico. {
Part of the government |.r.,pr-1-l_\'|
handed over to the United Btates, when |
Bpaln evicuated Porto Rico, wos the
old arsennl, wa the Spanlards called It,
which (s today occupied by the Ameris |
cans gl San Juan ns 4 navy yard, What
the future naval statlon at this point
will amount to has not yvet been an-
nounced, When we have absorbed |
Porto Rico's exports and are supplying
the greater part of hor Imports; when
questions of money tariffs and govern.
ment have been determined; when thie

commercial and political eduention of |
the people of this lsland s well under |
way; when the restless curlosity of |
Amerlcan adventurers 1s satistied and |
our people gt large have been told
whnat Porto Rice amounts to; and when
the winter tourlst trade |s r‘-!;ulut‘ly|
established—wlien all this has been |

done, the valug of
s & naval station
ognized and there

this new p sslon
will have been roce
will be established

here i navy yard sufllclent to mest the
neads of the location, In the mean-
time cortaln navy oMleers huve heen

sent down here Lo take officlal posses-
slon of what the Spanlards turned
over,

On the north
iIs the eity of

side of the 1gland ther

Snn Juan, and reaching

out into the harbor is a large streteh of
low, muade land, This arean is given
over Lo foundrics, gas  works, coal

vards, storehouses and the navy yard,
The Bpunish arsenal was bullt many |
years ago, and today, when the addi-
tlons are consldered, the yard Is 4 con-
fusing collection of thlek-walled, one.
story houses, The ground Is only about
thirea feet above the level of the bay:
congenuently tho houses are damp and
for the most part musty and fll-smells

Ing; the suin und nlr have little chancs |
to reach the Inner rooms and pasgages, |
and the place s oppreesive, The
shadows of heawvy tredes and  thick

shirubbery around the commandant's
house give pleasing variely to the
white walle, und the Homan Catholi

chapel on one slde of the small square
In the center of the clump of bulldings
and the curloua boelfry and clock on the
nther, are both plcturesque and novel,
The main entrance to the yard faoes
the north; It s o large white portal in
the center of a white wall, This portal
holds on high the royn) arm of Spualn
and is decorated with the signs of the

Zodine, Above esculvheon and device
flonts the Amerlcan tag, brilllant

apgunin=t the Intense blue sky behind (1t

The Spanlards were never known for
hyglenle or proper living, and the con-
dition of the arsenal we took
posgesslon was proof of that statement
The place was filthy, All dreadns wer
vhoked by the accumulation of years,
and hundréds of eart londs of dirt Had
te be remnoved before our men
contemplate yving In these guarters
The ¢ had and sanltury
vonvenlence and refuse were
lowed o sink into the ground,
earth of the entire yard can be rogard
ed g# polluted, There has 1 n yell
fever here within the leat thres
and there 1s no doubt but thuat o
place I8 today unhealthy.

Much ecan and Is belng Jdone to in
prova its conditlon; the entire place |
belng thoroughly cleaned; all foors ur
balng newly cemented, and eracks o
walle are belng sealed up, to prevent
poisonous emunation from the soll un
der the bulldings. A distliing plant

when

could
Spaninrds piey

Whter
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A moment lider | was on 1) 'l It may be =0, although personaily | with a daily capacity of 5,000 gallons is
alde of the little shop before whicl | MO¥E People Would fall to kee why the| being erected; until this ts completed
g ] i tenant of a house rated at £0 o yoear he & et 4 walter
{ we had been PaSEINE, and @ kind faced, 1 1 ! i be l'l “", . II|1. ;“ “-l'f L statlon ;'.”“ k tlul_|1| - Ve
| hlite eyed, white-baited, old man wis shoulid no e equnlly os Inte gt ag| from the ocullivy Caszar, anchored In
| bending ovor me, feellng 1y pulee rh"‘ “"]'”":" an whe lllll'}"'“-' to “.“' 6] the harbor, Sleeping quarters for for-
"y Ke A i £50 dwelling. One thing, however, 18] ty marines are luld with board floors
| ou hecame faint, is nog b il o, o~ i . / : s o 3 .
| wmoiselle?” he axkod gently, | Clvat LCaIninon ] jarymen l| 1ngh | twelve Inches nbove the mew imen
You. |t the heat . they are not without wepknesses, nre| go that fresh ale can clroulnte froely
| Ll ok ”" il T tnk,” T sald, | geldom gulity of what might be eallad | yndor the bonrds. The vommuandant's
J Vi i L .
uld Iu'l _ ‘_'“ "'_'“< Ho du b, he | qownright foolishness house, whioh i= ln better condition than
| .]|.. v -..;‘ i smile, “and the malaria -: Not long ago & spevinl Suryman, 19- | any other bullding in the yard, 1s now
m .||;|; . 1”" ',“m_. thing to  drini, | ward the conclusion of a long trial was | ysed o Mles byt Amierhiaan ocrile
= ’ 'IJ,ZIL::_'” T“;”-?..il-\ ""'lt""" VEry | taken so i1 that, afrer adjourning the pints
acld, un i and by e oulled 8 cab ! . g i
and handed u:_ inte “' A Y II b ase for g day, the Judge directed a -
¥ ¥ gt un tenderly i juror to be sworp, It will searee. Looking for That Find
if 1 had been n ohild, T gluneed boob - Eamry - it -
ns him a# he stood il v pelleved thoat this Juryman a few e (de rately Tell e the truth. |
EE m w# he stood In the Hitle ofics ez after he had entered the Lo, [ Is ik not s poverty thel Staids betweeny |
dour, and rend on the window beslde todd By i HeAFUes. ¥ uzy
the sign painted In gilt Jetler “Tro) RimRpLey - v el b il \
tor Jeun. i i o] i 1
’ My lore 1 By son b eourt. o (with u vay of noj il 'm
When I got home 1 was st vory “"\ \‘I :Il:-."l-' “‘“hl ; I-II‘HllF P il ¥ have an oged unct who |
[ wolk, so Amelia brought som. pllow s WOug ll I; :‘l - v l-\ i ‘ “‘ VT rieh il bvgnd hwlin He to wiv i |
Aol 1 |} = neayg | enrIvsly t a ne ] N 1 L b . 0
i nd propped me up an the leather couch | ;‘_‘;: e .“ “.’ 4 I-.- " 11-11 Vi H"r T et "
In the library, becuuse it was conler ) (a1t Dvie Awan? ety [ ” |' ”“. ': / .”| W "II r:. "\ |‘1'.~
Lhers Laite in the afternoon, when ‘Yeu,” replled the judge, “but yon | Fal ° |
l the sun crept around that we for n i yare not an oath ‘to well and truly by | -
farewell touch, the 1ittle ( los e 1 ¥o A = -
the bl : RV g i c% mals ol 11 when the evidence wis first given i A PERSIAN DEGEND.
| the linde, drew back the red tapestyy
cirtalng o - - - . On one of these ocoasions a juryman | |
| . e .r iy II“’-I'Il e 00 meen | o lost his temper ns (o audibly swone, | A JHndoo mothers only ohild was dy |
LS 1IAVe doxed for some tibe for | The writer will never forget the dee | And wild with grier, and wll unre '
I auddenly I nwoke with & sende .,,11'“_'_.“_‘ Wiy In which Lord Colerld@ \ |
hedavipness and oppression.  The black Y M5 5 Mt thy net, weoping os she |
1€ DIRCK | who was the Judge, and who alwavs ko |
spote Aashed before my  eves then < { ‘” 1y " " el X 2 i ' '
rase Lo the level of such occuslons.2ul i - . 1 my only ohllal®
$himmering and danced acroes the | “The tropleal fevvor of such languug: | e ok Sl mawiay s caly. chila (T
room till it rested like & woar M o AR
yall. Rorose the Taos -I'"ll-- ¢ Il"" ‘!';'l" I {18 s0 calculuted 1o impaly thar oonl | o bring (o me xame rice s promdici ‘
in mnother moment fell to ‘H. .n. “H | judiclnl atmosphere so necessary for i
Wity h a3 W TOOF | the proper administration of the law | Long luked he G b bty
with a Joud crash, L vhat. an punishment for tat e | “Fiam sots home Py \ i
I rememl ] " ! y o - : ' bt 4 | o
Member to have screamed und | with the legol tempernture, T must fine | : thie 1 |1 |
Covered my face with my hands, and | you £5." | A i Fedtare thy [revioll |
then 1 must have been unconsclous for | In an instant the hand of every oth- | wiear wistral s g wittin s ovieu |
L """- Lime : {or Jurymian was in hls pockel, and | As forth she went engrosscd n her ang |
Vhen I came to myself 1 wan In my [\\I.II.‘ his lordship (Wha was ton good- | JuEest
own room and the white-halred old | nutured to noticed) bent over his notos Arw SO § dtuuid 1 hearth? I
mun from the little up-town ofMce was | and smiled, the money wus subiseribed ‘ ol
bhending over me, My aunt was rthere, | and the fine pald | - . " "
tou, smiling Joyously to see me coming | If the retrlal of & var throug! he | o
round again, and Aunt 'Cilllw was | indispositlon of & Juraor, anpove the !' T i ' aholtes a Yoi ikl
turning the plllows while the little | “pwelve good men® It nbuolutely terrl wil her ' I
"'f’:"_' fanned. fles the witnessed They are afrald | Are there nolle migeing Wt was M |
You are much better, mademolselle, | lest the second edition of thelr evis !
I it n‘nl #0?" asked the old man In hig | dence should not correspond with thetr | "'A th rlesl e et who w |
*‘“I” French frst The nanwe-siricken manner In [ o el : DN ey " |
Have I been vory (12" 1 asked | which they oreep into the witngss box | I IT K Tpetac, k i
"y T - i i
Yes, pertinps, mademolselle | evidently under the Impresslon thot y
: I[l:rlu.' ) | iny triting ddserepaney will be mug- | Humbled st Isngt) ought the praph
) e Weeks nifed Inte an sbsolute contradictlon, | it's door
And the bila K spop—-do you know I# lwdlerous In the exXtramae i othwis' woes ler own waor ulf Torzso
about 1™ 1 awked It 15 on these occuslons  that ihe | Bedesmed through  love ke many a
“"You told me while you were (IL" the | workingman juror shines White a |, neart hekan sy o
old man answeresd “But 1t 18 gone | special jury would probably take no ”"'I'“ Iu:.:I-”In-. RORRe OR: Suria But ow
v pulns to conceal thelr indifference, re- Nelly Hart Woodworth, In New Eng
Tell me about i 1 sald h;mdlug Lthe whele affalr a8 an u“f!llj lund Homo Maguzine,
.

All 5 Satisfaction
Goods or
Delivered JONAS lUNG s SUNS. Money
Free, Back.

i b

—come on Friday.

All Records Were Smashed; All Traditions Were Set Aside at the First of

Qur Great

0

Public confidence was secure—and
GREATEST BARGAINS ever KNOWN to civilization.
This FRIDAY shall be even BETTER.
on

Not a SINGLE PROFIT

MANUFACTURER'S COST.
STRONG ASSERTIONS—say you.
It will COST YOU NOTHING.
And you'll come to know that JONAS LONG'S SONS' FRIDAY SALES are the BIG
EVENTS IN STOREDOM.

ales Beg

Want to give everyone an equal chance—in town and out of town.
all you may want until closing time,

our patrons found awaiting them the

GOODS practically GIVEN AWAY by
any item.  MANY THINGS at LESS THAN
To prove i
It will SAVE YOU DOLLARS.

HONEST FACTS—say we.

In af 10 O'clock

After 10—

200 pairs Women'’s $1.50 and $1.25 Shoes—Friday price, 79c.

Women's genuine Dongola Lace and Button Shoes, made on the new coin, square and com-
mon-sense toe, heel and spring heel; sole leather soles—heavy and light
and EE.

Friday only, 79¢.

Sizes, 2'3 1o 8; widths E

Men's Fancy Sweaters That are Worth 75c-=Friday price, 39c.

Mide with laced front and rolled collar, very nicely finished.
of navy blue, black and garnet. They are equal to any ever offered at 75 cents; never sold by us under
S0 cents.

Friday only, 39¢.

These Sweaters come in colors

double soles and high spliced heels.
sold under 25 cents a pair.

Women Full Regular Nade 25-cent Hose—Friday price, 15c¢.
Twelve hundred and eighteen pairs Women's Fine Regular made Fast Black Hose, with
At no time and under no circumstances have their equal been
Friday only 15¢.

Boys' and Misses’ Fine 25-cent Underwear—Friday price, 1214.
There are fifty dozen Misses Jersey Ribbed Vests in the lot—all
there are 65 dozen Boys' Natural Grey Shirts and Drawers.
Friday only 12 1.2¢.

of them fleeced line. Then
None of them ever sold under a quarter,

ollers, trimmed with pretty Iringe.

20-cent Window Shades, Friday 10c—$1.25 Lace Curtains, 75c¢ pair.

The Window Shades are of the best Felt Paper on good
Complete with slat and fixtures, Friday only
urtains are of genuine Jdouble thread Scotch Guipure in handsome scroll designs; would be a tremen-
s bargain at $1.25.

I'wo big items on the third tloor.

Complete with pol

1oc. The Lace

e and fixtures, 75¢ pair,

1wo patterns to choose from.
Fridav only, §c vard.

3,000 Yards of Fine 10-cent Curtain Swiss—Friday price, Sc,
An immense purchase from the manufacturer direct, gives to vou this great bargain in Swiss—
Other dealers pay for equal quality 7¢ yard.

O regular price 5 cents.

Charles Garvice, J
bargains then,

1,000 Paper Novels published at 25 cents —Friday price, 2¢.

One thousand—no more, no less.,

Friday only, 2¢.

M. Barrie and one hundred

M. Braeme.

Titles are by Laura Jean Libbey, Charlotte
w¢ oand 1 big

others.,  Always sold by us at s,

800 Pairs Boys' Knee Pan

Fine Worsted Knee Pants for boys

Most stores would charge oac tor them regularly.
Friday only, 25¢.

ts, worth 50c¢ pair--Friday price, 25c.

from 3 to 15 yvears of age.  Extra well made and finished
Plere ordinarily they'd be 49 cents—cheap at that,

sold under so cents each,

Irish Point Pillow Shams
These come in exquisite cut-out and

Friday onlv, 33c¢.

and Bureau Scarfs--Friday price, 33c.
and are | and

open-work pattern absplutely worth

finished

1200 White Marseilles Towels, worth 10c—Friday price, 5'4c.

I ne bigpest towel bargain of the
Always toc,

Friday only, § 1+2¢.

vear, White Marseilles Towels, extia large size and linely

tively worth 1oc vard,

100 Pieces Fine Quality Light Percales—Friday price, 434c¢ yd.

I'hese are exquisite patterns—the s¢

Friday only, 4 3-4¢ vd.

son's very newest stvies.  Full 36 inches wide, and posi-

Handsomely embroidered and rutfled.
Friday only, 40c.

Women’'s Fine Calico Wrappers ; always 69c—Friday price, 49¢,

Fine quality Calico Wrappers, in h

You've never bought Wrappers ot equal worth under 60 cents,

andsome scroll designs of white on red and blue grounds.

Fine Flint Drinking Glasses ; always 4c--Friday price, Ic.
Your thousand of them to go Friday o fine flint, and the kind that vou'
bargains at 4¢ each

Friday only 1.

¢ olten bought as

handles.

Other Kitchen Things,
In this lot are 1o-quart heavy retinne
Woodstibre Patls, with three rims,
Friday only, oc.

worth up to 19¢--Friday price 9c¢.
d Dish Pans that always sell for 19 cents,
that worth Also S-guart

I-n ] I!i(‘ll' are
Fin Pails with wood

aure

10O,
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